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TEMPLE of MAMM ON. 


F, S T by th' Emporium? of GREAT BRI- 
TAIN's Iſle, 
Where tow'rs AuGusTA's + new imperial Pile, 
Indulgent to my wiſh, I enter'd there, 
The manſion full of treaſure and of care. 
Here, in his order, each intendant rang'd, 


The mighty ſtaple of the world exchang'd : 


* The Royal Exchange. + The New Bank. 
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Here, crowd on crowd, ſucceſſive, met mine eye; 
Vaſt was the concourſe, and the murmur high, 
Whilſt all around, the ſtream of buſineſs flow'd, 
The active ſcene with art and ardour glow'd. 
Still, as the various gates and deors unfold, 

New windings lead through labyrinths of gold ; | 
There, piles on piles, in pyramids, ariſe ; 

And here, the dazzling heap expanded lies : 
Revolving COMMERCE Oer the whole preſides, 


Inceſſant as the ebb and flow of tides. 


1 


Led by the Steafing progreſs of the day, 
I parted thence and. homeward bent my way. 
To home retir*d, and on my couch reclin'd, 
What wild ideas fleeted o'er my mind! 
Pond'ring the various views of diſtant climes, 
The buſtle, and the peril of the times 7 
- What 


% 
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What dextrous hand, what maſter key, unlocks 
The ſprings that move the fluQuating ſtocks ? 
If by BaTAavian wealth they fell or roſe, 
That, as the NxL x, both rich and ſordid flows: 
What public credit's current ſtill maintains, 
Which dire venality for ever drains ! 

What mighty pow'r direQs the changeful fates 
Of riſing empires, and of falling ſtates ! 

Thus muſing laid, when caught by ſoft repoſe, 


This vi//zonary ſcene before me roſe ; 


Methought, as wing'd in air, I ſoar'd on high, 
The proſtrate earth expanded to my eye 
There, As14's * climes, by tyranny debas'd ; 


Here, Europe's realms, with art and ſciencegrac'd; 


Once the ſeat of empire and of learning. 


There, 
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There, AFR1c, nurſe of ſlaves, -a wretched land; 
Here, the New Wok Ip aſpiring to command; 
There, aw'd by armies, ſpaciovs traQts immur'd ; 
Here, ALB1oN's iſlands by her fleets ſecur'd : 
Dominion was their aim, and hoſtile all 


Devis'd the projects of each other's fall. 


Unſocial view! when, on the nether plain, 
Loud as a deluge ſweeping from the main 
Ruſh'd forth a multitude, and as they pour'd 
Amidſt the throng, a mighty fabric tower'd; 


* 
So broad, ſo high, ſo eminently proud, 7 


As of the world the capital it ſtood. 
Radiant the ſummit, as when PHots us ſhrouds 
His ev'ning beams in vari'gated clouds. 
On rock of adamant the baſis laid, 
A wavy ſplendor all around diſplay'd. 
| Arduous 
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Arduous the ſteep, yet tempting all * try, 
With ſtrange enchantment drew the gazer's eye. 
Here, thick engrav'd, inſcriptions ſeem'd deſign'd 
To mark the common cord of mankind ; | 
Rivals in wealth, and anxious to declare, 

This all their fame, their happineſs, and care. 


The work appear'd begun, in ages paſt, 


Increas'd by time, with time itſelf to laſt, 


On this foundation MAMM0N's temple ſtands, 


As rear'd by ſomething more than mortal hands, 


Wide ſwell'd the dome, ſuſtain'd by pillars bold, 


Of various jaſper, interlaid with gold; 
The poliſh'd convex, uniformly bright, 
Look'd like a perfect globe of chryſolite. | 
A thouſand gates, of precious metal made, 
Their ſhining aſpects ev'ry way diſplay'd ; 
: Grav'd 
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Grav'd with theſe cyphers, pointing far and near, 
«Let all the nations of the earth come here!” 


The walls adorning, ſcilptur'd fable told 
The deeds of deities, and chiefs of old. 
Here, Jo vx deſcended iti a golden fhow'r; | 
And DAN AR yielded to its ſov'reigt pow t. 
Three glitt ring orbs checkꝰd Ar ALAN A's pace, 


By theſe the tempted maiden loſt the race. 


Venus, on ID A's top, to win the prize, 
Reveal'd her beauties to the ſhepherd's eyes. 
Amidft the pirate ſons of ancient GxrE E, 
There Jas ox triumpb'd with the golden fleece. 
Mip as, for thirſt of gold, with madneſs fir'd, 
Well-nigh a martyr to his wiſh expir'd. 
With yellow hue PAC TOL Us' ſtream was fain'd, 
His avatice indelible retains, 
Miſers, 
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Miſers, and ſpendthrifts, diff'rent cares employ'd 


By thoſe were riches heap'd, by theſe deſtroy'd. 


High oer the gates each frontiſpiece appear'd, 


On columns of the diff' rent orders rear'd : 


The Tuſcan ſtrong and plain; and all complete 
Aroſe the Doric, regularly great. 


Mild and majeſtic was th* Ionic plac'd, 

And airy too, with its own volute grac'd. 

The Sculptor's * {kill the rich Ccrinthian ſhew'd, 
And the Acanthus ſofteſt charms beſtow*d 

With theſe were others of a kindred kind, 


By modern artiſts variouſly defin'd. 


The Weſtern fronts the tragic fates contain'd 


Of mighty empires fall'n, where Mammon reign'd. 


* See the ſtory of CALLIMAcHVUs. 
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On trampled Greece the artful Philip ſtood, 
Disjoin'd her ſtates with gold, and then fubdu'd. 
O'er the great orator the vaſe prevail'd, 

Whoſe virtue MAc Epo in vain aſſail'd. 
Treaſure on treaſure pil'd, Jugartia brought; 
Rome, like a ſlave, ſtood ready to be bought. 
There might be ſeen, as by ſome magic charm, 
The patriot fetter'd, ſhrunk the hero's arm. 
Alien to truth, was eloquence o'erpower'd ; 
Juſtice herſelf the ſword and balance lower'd, 
Barr ANNIA here, unwieldy and too great, 
Like weary'd ATL As, ſhrinks beneath her weight. 
At fight of gold, as ſmitten by the eyes 

Of the dread baſiliſk, Fair FREED OM dies. 


The Eaſtern fronts beyond compare, were bright, 
And pour'd a flood of ſplendor on my fight. 
There 
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There mighty monarchs ſhone, who firſt began 
'To war for lucre, and to plunder man. 

Here, Cyrus fam'd for As1aTic ſway, 
Before him BaByLo in ruins lay. 
Aghaſt, and calling oft on So Lo x's name, 

He reſcu'd CRoks us from the fun'ral flame. 
Inſatiate and untir'd, was Patt P's ſon, 
Walling his fate, though all the world he b. 
Craſſus * for gain aſſum'd the ſword and ſhield, 
The plund'rer fell in the embattled field: 
Betray'd, deſpoil'd, here NaB O RES naked ſtood 


Midſt chriſtian heroes, crimſon'd o'er with blood. 


Grav*d on the Southern fronts, the regions ſhone, 


Stretch'd flaming wide, beneath the torrid zone. 


9 He was killed fighting againſt the Parthians. 


Rome's 
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Rome's mighty rival once, and ocean's queen, + 


I look'd to ſee, but not a trace was ſeen. 


Some curious cyphers, deep impreſs'd-in gold, 
Of ancient ſtory the dark records told. 
Pygmalion there, Sichæus wealth obtain'd, 
And, with a brother's blood the altar ſtain'd. 
Here, daring mariners new worlds diſcloſe, 
And Indian conqu'rors to my view aroſe. 
2 Borne from the mines, faſt by La Plata's ſtream, 
The diamond glow'd in brilliancy ſupreme. 
, Highly emboſs'd, Potoſi's mountains ſhines, 
The tawny lab'rer fainting in his mines. 


There, Panama in choiceſt ſculpture wrought ; 


— — —— 


Here, fleets with Europe's precious miſchiefs 


fraught. 
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+ Carthage. 
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Over this rich clime the poor IBERIA reigns, 


And what ſhe got by blood, by blood maintains. 


In Gothic ſtile, the Northern fronts I view'd, 
Rough was the ſculpture, and the * rude. 
By wealthier regions lur'd, a hoſtile ſwarm 
Of fierce Barbarians there for plunder arm; 
Undiſciplin'd they move, they ruſh from far, 
And fiercer ATTILA drives on the war: 

The Weſtern realm his ruthleſs armies waſte, 
And ſcatter deſolation o'er the eaſt. 

The headlong hoſt before it all o'erturns, 

As a flood ſweeps, or conflagration burns; 
While from the havock of theſe barb'rous foes, 
BRITTANIA's genius, LIBERTY aroſe. 


A war- 
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A war-like form,* more recent, here ſtood forth, 
And, blazing, ſeem'd a meteor of the North; ; 
Pregnant with ire, its rapid vortex hurl'd, 
Alarm'd, and menac'd to inflame the world. 
There Turks and Ruſſians were in battle mix'd, 
The ſabre brandiſh'd, and the bayonet fix'd : 
Theſe, pouring headlong like a fartolh flood ; 
And thoſe like rocks, in vain aſſaulted ſtood. 


For PoLAxp's ſpoilers either army bled, 


Her realm diſſever'd, and her monarch fled. 


As when the hours unbar the gates of light, 
A blaze of radiance burſting on the ſight, 
The temple open'd ; while the gazing crowd, 


As erſt the PrRSIAxs, lowly kneel'd and bow'd. 


% 
——— ·ͥ t —AUaÜ Ia Is ob. 


The King of Pruflia. 
Now, 
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Now, ſwiftly borne from the Æ therjal plain, 

I view'd th” internal glories of the fane; 
Amazing ſight ! here ample vaults were ſtor'd 
With ev'ry treaſure earth and ſea afford : 

Their breadths immenſe, beyond my view extend; 


Their depths as low as TarTARUs deſcend. 


In rich Moſaic was the pavement wrought, 
Beyond What artful Greece or Rome had taught: 
Stones of all forms and hues, together laid, 
Their ſhades the pencil's imag' ry diſplay'd: 
From the bright texture various figures ſhoot, 
Th' Heſperian garden, and the golden fruit. 
The ſigns and ſeaſons of the circling year, 

And PLEN T x's horn were taſſelated here: 
Here with ſuperior {kill and glowing tint, 
The ſplendid labours of AuGusTA's mint 


Spread 
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Spread wide around ;—the adverſe beams entwin'd 
Of the rude bullion and the ore refin'd. 

The burniſh'd Lamen by the artiſt ſtruck, 
Rounded and mill'd the regal image took : 
Beſpangled thus, the chequer'd carpet lay, 


Not more the radiance of the milky-way. 


Borne on Coloſſal columns, rang'd around, 
With architraves of gold and beryl crown'd, 
Th' effulgent roof reflected various dyes, 


As the rich concave of the ſtarry ſkies. | 


Wide o'er the walls the ſcenes of human life, 
Diſplay'd a picture of myſterious ſtrife. 
Their dift*'rent hues, peace, war, and commerce 
wore, | 
And politics a PRoTEus ſemblance bore. 


And 
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And here th' exalted idol of an hour, 

The ſtateſman ſtruggled to maintain his pow'r; 
Surrounding crowds, inceſſant, ſeem'd to crave, 
And till diſſatisfy'd, whate'er he gave. 
Diſcarded now, another to his place 

Succeeds, and quits it with the like diſgrace, 
There, tyrant party diff 'rent aſpects ſhew'd, 
Yet with the ſame envenom'd ſpirit glow'd ; 
Triumphant now, he leads his conquiring bands, 
And Fc r io ſcatters libels from her hands. 
For civil broil her trump SED IT ION blows, 
The people's fury, like an HYDRA, roſe. 
Patriots and demagogues, here play'd their parts, 
All for their ln at their hearts. 
Faſt by the groupe, a groveling Form“ was plac'd, 
Wreath'd as a ſnake, and by itſelf embrac'd. 


* Self-Intereſt. 
C Now 
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Now, by the god of eloquence and theft, 
Were ſenates of their ſenſe and gold bereft. 
Her wonted meed CREDVULr x receiv'd, 
Still to believe, and ſtill to be deceiv'd. 
AMBITION there, with giant effort, ſtrove 
To graſp at heav'n, and ſeize the throne of Jove. 


Here, ADuLATION crawPd, like ivy twin'd, 


And its own prop, the pillar undermin'd. 


By length of craving rankled, Av*rice grey, 
With renovated paſſion, pin'd away. 

Source of diſeaſe, ſoft foe to human kind, 
Lay Luxvsry, on PLENTY's lap reclin'd. 
The bloated SYREN® wrap'd in purple robe, 


More fell than arms, aveng'd the conquer'd globe. 


*® Szvior Armis, &c. 


On 
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On a ſecreted altar met mine eyes 
The various figures of a ſacrifice; 
The temple's prieſts ſtood forth, with holy leer; 
The moral virtues were the victims here. 
Honour, without a bluſh, was truck'd for gold, 
And Virgin Beauty, by its parent, ſold. 
Seduc'd by Mammon's lure, fair Virtue's train 


Were captive led, and ſacrifig'd to gain, 


High on a throne, apart, was Mammon rais'd, 
That o'er all earthly thrones ſuperior blaz'd : 
Msre wealth, more treaſure, was devoted here 
Than fuperſtition ever paid to fear. 

Eyeleſs he ſat, and idol-like enſhrin'd, | 
Crippled he ſeem'd before and wing'd behind :* 


* Alluding to the obſervation that riches are ſlow 
in their approach, and ſwift in their departure. 


C 2 With 
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| With a rich diadem his head was bound; 
Beneath his feet were globes and ſcepters found ; 
Garters and ſtars, and all thoſe brilliant things, 
Ambition's trappings, and the pride of kings. 
Two hideous forms + awaited his commands, 
BRIAREVUs- like, but with a thouſand hands; 
Both {kill'd in all the arts of ſmooth addrefs, 
One to corrupt, the other to oppreſs; 

To teach whole ſenates wiſely to beguile, 

And public villains murder with a ſmile. 
Around the godhead, theſe obſequious move, 


And conſtant as the Satelites of Jo vx. 


The temple ſhook throughout at Mammor's call 


Th' expectant crowd, tumultuous fill'd the hall, 


+BxzxiBERY and TAXATION. 


Thick, 
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Thick, as when locuſts, warping from the eaſt, 

The labours of ſome fruitful clime to waſte ; 

The dreadful hoſt diſaſtꝰrous darkneſs brings, 

And all the air is beat with hoſtile wings. 

A motley ſight their various garbs appear, 

As when the foreſts Autumn's liv'ry wear. 

Various their ſpeech ; yet, as from ev'ry tongue, 

« Hear us, Oh, Mammon!” through the temple 
rung . 

But ſome more loudly join'd in this requeſt, 


« Oh! grant to make us richer than the reſt.” 


Now, in full majeſty, the god appear'd, 
And bade the diff*rent orders to be heard. 
Rude was the preſs; and here you might behold 


'The chief pre-eminence conferr'd on gold. 


Firſt, 
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Firſt, to the ſhrine crept forth a ſordid train, 
How to amaſs ſore vex'd with mental pain ; 
Pallid and gaunt, they ſeem'd as out of breath, 
And, like the poor ARACHNE, ſpun to death, 
In the low whine of poverty preferr'd, 

Theſe mutter'd oraiſons were ſcarcely heard: 
& Great giver of all good, increaſe our ſtore, 
We beg but little, — and a little more. 

" Servants and ſlaves to thee, alone, we break 
«© The very ties of nature for thy ſake.” 

The god approv'd, and as he lib'ral pour'd 
His treaſures forth, as thankleſs they devour'd : 
Through, ſcornful hiſſing, theſe departing went. 
With all but what he could not give, Content, 


King's now advanc'd, in bright regalia dreſs'd, 
And to the god their ſev'ral vows expreſs'd. 
| One 
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One nobly aſks, © confer thy aid on me, 

& To make my people happy, great, and free:“ 
With low ſervility, another craves 

The pow'r to bribe his ſubjeQs into ſlaves. 
Theſe ſov'reign ſuppliants, bending to the throne, 
Confeſs his pow'r ſuperior to their own; 

That o'er mankind a tyrant MAmmon reigns, 
And, at his pleaſure, ſcatters crowns and chains. 
Next mov'd an aweful band, who hold the helm 
Of ſtate, and legiſlators of the realm ; 

So plac'd ſo penſron'd and ſo titled over, 
Methought ſuch mighty ones could ſeek no more. 
Their patents new, reverſionary grants 

Were all too little for their many wants 

A further boon they court, to him appeal 


For their vaſt ſervice to the public weal : 


Theſe, 
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Theſe, ſave a few, in Mammon's int'reſt join'd, 
Were to his impious miniſters conſign'd ; 

A patriot few, aha for their country, ſtrive 
To keep a ſpark of virtue yet alive; 

And ONE“ who ſcorn'd an idols pow'r to own, 
Bold and ereQ, ſtood forth before the throne ; 
Not to implore the deity he came, 

But public virtue's bright reward to claim ; 
This glorious motto ſparkling on his breaſt, 


I sav'd MY COUNTRY—mark'd him from the 


reſt, 


Not leſs devout than when at ſacred pray'r, 
A mitred train approach'd with ſolemn air ; 
Lord CHATHAM. | 


Like 
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Like zealous ſervants, round the ſhrinethey ſtand, 
With a demoivre in each holy hand, 

Their oracle; they ſeem'd to calculate, 

How to ſupport the pride of church and ſtate; 
How to maintain their rights, increaſe their fees; 
To make renewals, and exchange their ſees. 

Let pure religion and the world upbraid, 

Here their idolatry was amply paid; 

Yet here, apart, I ſpy'd a pious few, 


Friends to the world, and to religion too. 


Now forward preſs'd, the brethren of the law, 
And round the throne a ſable phalanx draw; 
Pleadings and pleas importunate were join'd,— 
Happy had MAMMon been as deaf as blind! 
Their ſubtle eloquence engag'd his ear ; 


For honeſt rea#'ning had no int'reſt here ; 
D That 
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'That for his ſake, perverting oft the laws, 
They ſtrove to make the worſe the better cauſe ; 
To make chicane o'er equity prevail, 

But wife and upright LIT FORD held the ſcale. 
That acts were fram'd and conſtru'd as they liſt, 
And ſenates, void of them, could not exif 3 
That they diſpos'd of property and life, 

And MAMMON's pow'r aroſe from civil ſtrife. 
The god decreed, ſuch able friends obtain'd, 


Should in his ſervice ever be retain'd. 


Phyſicians pleaded next their watchful care, 
The breaches of intemp'rance to repair. 
Here mix'd pretenders, who their merit place 
In ſize of wig, and myſtery of face; 

Except in worming fees, but little ſkill'd, 


* 


Their patients they, at random, cur'd or kill'd. 


There 
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There ſages ſtood, who labour'd to regain 
Health from diſeaſe, from miſery, and pain ; 
When for her diſſolution ſore afraid, 

Theſe ſtudy d nature, and afforded aid; 

Oft they reviv'd, reſtor'd the parting breath, 
And ſnatch'd the arrow from the hand of death. 


Such as thus deeply ſkilled, the god for theſe, 
| 


Allots increaſe of fame, increaſe of fees. 


Next, to beſeech the god, the learned came; 
But theſe were deem'd as rich enough in fame; 
'Tho' from their labours, man inſtruction gains, 
Praiſe was ſufficient to reward their pains. 

The muſes ſeldom Mammo n's favours ſhare, 


'Their fortune is to build, and live'on air. 


Now, at the throne, appear'd a modeſt few, 


Whoſe mien and language deep attention drew; 
D 2 Great 
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Great in themſelves, their looks, at once, impart 

The ſoft, and noble feelings of the heart. 

Since all mankind thy mighty pow'r confeſs, 

“Let us, thy honour'd GoDHEAD, here ad- 
6% dreſs. 

6 Riches we neither worſhip, nor deſpiſe; 

No, *tis their proper uſe alone we prize. 

& Lodg'd in the earth, for man to bring them 
& forth, 

« By heav'ns defign, and ſhew their real worth, 

6 Their uſe and end; and theſe when underſtood, 

ic Are acts of private, and of public good. 

« For us, whoſe ſole ambition but aſpires 

To what the happy, golden mean, requires; 

Who ſeek not paſſions to depreſs or raiſe, 

« But live, at once, with dignity and eaſe; 

Thy gifts with friendſhip and diftreſs to ſhare, 

Grant us but this, more is not worth our care.” 

The 
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The god, with pleaſure, their demand ſupplies, 1 
| | 


And ſeem'd, as if for once, he had his eyes. 
All hail'd, rever'd; the godlike band withdrew, 
Bleſs'd in themſelves, and blefling others too. 


The fons of Mavors, rang'd in thick array, 
Set forth the toils of many a well-fought day. 


Great pow'r ! the ſinew and the nerve of war, 


© Regard the ſoldier's honourable ſcar ; 


« ?Tis glory, chiefly, that ſupports his trade; 1 
« For riſk, and loſs of life, but poorly paid: 
e Oft his commander bears the ſpoil away, | | 


e And leaves him but the triumph of the day.” | 


The. god pronounc'd, with heroes though enrolPd, | | 
| 


* 


The ſoldier's laurels muſt be imp'd with gold. | 


Now forward ruſh'd a rude and boiſt'rous train, 


Who brave the tempeſts in purſuit of gain; 
Whom | | 
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Whom no extremes of peril cou'd control, 
Endur'd, by turns, beneath the line and pole. 
And here, a group diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
With freedom thus the deity addreſs'd. 

&« We, heroes of the ocean, claim our due, 


© Who fight for Britain's throne, and Mammon's 


too; 


Guardians of commerce, round the globe we 


ce roam, 
« And bear the treaſures of both Indies home.” 
Full freighted now with gold, the jovial band, 
What they had gain'd by ſea, diſpers'd by land. 
Great Mammon ſpoke, ** go, hye you to the main, 


* And ſeek me in your element again.” 


At laſt, a noiſy, vagrant, idle crew, 
Devoid of care, pour'd thick upon my view: 
As 
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As round the world's great ſyſtem atoms dance, 
Reſtleſs they mov*d, and ſeem'd to live by chance; 
Poor thoughtleſs wretches, of a various kind, 
Who flock'd to catch the favours of the blind, 
As — at random; but on whom they fell, 


Lucky or not, my Viſion could not tell. 


Such was the noiſe, their adoration o'er, 
As when contending winds through caverns roar, 
Full of their god, and of themſelves, the crowd 
In wantonneſs proclaim'd his pow'r aloud. 
Exalted now beyond a mortal ſphere, 
Spurning at earth, they ſeem'd to tread in air: 
Born on the wings of vanity and pride, 


They ſcorn'd the world, and Heav'n itſelf defy'd. 


Whilſt of the fane theſe wonders I ſurvey'd, 
All was, at once, envelop'd in a ſhade ; 


As 


32 THE TEMPLE, &c. 


As ſuff ring an eclipſe, the orb of light, 


Its paler glories faded on my — ; 


Darkneſs and ſilence, brooding deep, around, 
Sudden burſt forth a trumpet's dreadful ſound z 


Such as before had never pierc'd mine ear,— 
The Nations trembled, NArukk ſhrunk with 


fear. 


Such was the ſhrill and folemn clangor ſpread, 


As unto judgment may awake the dead; 
From pole to pole, theſe aweful accents flew, 


" Your Gop von CANNOT SERVE> AND 


MAMMON Too. 
Truth rous'd my fenſes from their lowly bed; 
The TEMPLE vaniſh'd, and the VIis10N fled. 


